JOHNNY’S OBSERVATIONS ON CHRISTMAS EVE. 


By Charles Love Benjamin. 



Somehow I can’t understand 
What the teacher said to-day, 

About the seasons and the way 
That the earth is tilted, and 
How the days keep getting short,— 

Short and shorter in the fall,_ 

Till (she said) the winter brought 
Us the shortest days of all. 

That stumps me —that ’s what it does! 

1 he shortest days I ever saw 
Came this summer, when I was 
Camping out at Colton’s. Pshaw! 


Talk about those days being long, 
Why, they went by like a streak! 
Forty of ’em (or I ’m wrong) 

Would n’t really make a week. 

And now, she says, the days are short; 

She made a diagram to show 
Just how it was. I s’pose I ought 
To understand—But all I know, 
To-morrow holidays begin; 

To-morrow Christmas ’ll be here; 
But I’m sure to-day has been 
The longest day in all the year! 
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